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I dined, on Tuesday, with the imperial minister; we
were two-and-twenty, collected from the four corners of the
earth. Since it is become the fashion to banquet whole
kingdoms by turns, I should pray, if I was minister, to be
sent to Lucca, Have you received Dion's very curious
book, which I sent by Colonel Keith ? I do not find that
the administration can discover any method of attacking
him. Monsieur de G-uerehy very properly determines to
take no notice of it. In the meantime, the wit of it gains
ground, and palliates the abomination, though it ought not.

Princess Amelia asked me again about her trees. I gave
her your message. She does not blame you, but Madame
do Boufflers, for sending them so large. Mr. Legge is in
a vory bad way; but not without hopes: his last night was
better, Adieu! my dear lords and ladies!

948. -To SIB HOBACE MANN.

Strawberry Hill, April 9, 1764.

THANK you, thank you for your accounts of the Duke of
York, and of the reception you have given him. Why, you
have feasted him as if you were sovereign of Tuscany! But
pray, has the Marshal consigned to you the revenues of the
duchy? I tell you, you will be bankrupt; you will lie
above ground in a velvet coffin, like the Spanish Ambas-
sador's in Westminster Abbey! I did not doubt but the
Duke's good humour would charm you, and his ease; but
I should tremble at your magnificence, unless he was his
own elder brother, and could indemnify you. If the rumour
of your banquets reaches Naples, you will have that whole
city swarming to Florence, and knocking at your gate for
that broad which they want at home. Seriously, I feel for
the poor Neapolitans, since St. Januarius has not the secret
of feeding them with five loaves and a few small fishes. of ^Rochester,
